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Should She Propose:
Is Business Woman
Or Housewife Happier?

BY MRS. WILSON WOODROW BV MRS. ELIZABETH THOMPSON.

some line of business Is taking s. vaca-
tion compared to managing a house,
doing the eooklng?. sewing, laundering,
ete , and faithing and caring for one or
too little children.

I believe in tne home and I belles In
the wife, but I also believe In falmeas.
and marriage Is mean' In be for the bet

I have before me a letter from a girlwhich is the counterpart of others
which I receive from time to time from
many different parts of the country.These vary somewhat in detail, but
they are the same in essence. The storyremains unaltered.. The heroine meets the hero. Theysee a treat deal of each other and the
mutual attraction grows. He shows
every sign of being deeply in love with
her. Then, for some reason, usually at
the beckoning- of business, he departsfor some distant place. The letters be-
tween them are at first very frequent;then gradually or abruptly his cease.
She hear, no more of him.

After detailing these facts, the girlwhose letter I am considering asks me
r"lwhat she had better do. She cannot

understand this Bilence on the part of
the young man. She la convinced that
he is ill, or that some dreadful misfor-
tune has befallen him. She cannot en-
dure the anxiety, she feels as If she" discover the reason for It all. She
even is ready to take the train and go
to him if necessary'. Can 1 give her an
idea of what to do?

Nothing to Suggest.
I am sorry, but I can only suggest

that she do nothing. All of the things
she fears may be true, but the chances

1 are agalnBt such possibilities. And she
I will only be putting herself in an uu-- I

pleasant position if she pursues the
matter.

She will have to balance the contin-- i
genrles which give her so much alarm

I against other contingencies, equally un-- n

pleasant, but which nevertheless she
8 Is bound to consider.

He may have changed his mind in a
9 new environment and surrounded by
anew influences. He may have met an--

other girl whom he finds more attrac-Htlv- e

than the girl he left behind him.
He may have become immersed in busi-Bsne-

and have decided thai he does not
Wwlsh to be tied down to a long engage-ISrnen- t.

And in consideration of all these
fjpossible circumstances, it is only sensi-wbl- e

for the girl to let him begin the
again, since he was the

terment of both man and woman. If It
la. It's the best pure on earth and if
n isn't, give me th plain, neat, little
huuiie..s woman who at least can nail
her soul lor owl., and who may he a.
mile lonely, but who does not spend
her ds trudging along, heart weary

nd with aching baek wondering whstw
k aii will end.

if the marriage Is fair and equal. If
the husband loves the wife and attempts
to M.,. t)at ,),,. ret something more
0U ()f living than a drab, servant-lik- e

existence. ' I'm for It and predict
,rnt inr ohg run the wife will be

hanrv alwavs lhat she mar- -

fed, but If her life Is nothing but
wrilry work, then my smpathy goes out
to her. ami I d a million times rather b
a business woman with one suit ts
my back, a hall bedroom for a horn
and an empty place in my heart.

l" To should see a physiclsn
at once, because your condition, msy
become serious. No medicine I could
suggest would be safe for you to take.
Perhaps you need a slight operation.
When the doctor touts ou for the big
trouble, doubtless he will glvo you
something for your bad breath.

"Unpopular" Many girls of 1 sr
not popular with boys Enjoy your
girl mends and try to forget boys un-

til one of them notices you and ask
to come to see you. Popularity with
boys comes naturally and can not be
forced

".lar.J!v Baby" Your parents sr
quite right In not allowing you to at-
tend dances At the age of 15 you
are Very much too young. Do not
won about the future. You will havs
Invitations then and It will be better
for you If you have not cheapened your
reputation b) attending dances when
you were too young.

9
The formal announcement bv Col.

William Cooper Procter,
soap manufacturer of Cincinnati, of

his acceptance of the appointment to
be official head of the presidential boom
of Gen Leonard Wood, suggested the

question wh etherUnited States Sen-
ator Warren G
Harding would be
able to pose as
Ohio's "favorite
son" in the Repub-
lican national con-
vention. Rud K
H y n I c a, national
committeeman, rec-
ognized successor of
the late George B
Cox as the Cincin-
natisSjtv, ... . SBS arty boss, is
In California, and in
his absence minor
leaders and work-
ers are Veluctant to
express themselves.

fnt P r n e t a -

w. c. rmuier. stands high in the
councils of his party In the state as
well as i.i his home oommunltv.

Col. Procter is a Princeton man anda few years ago he gave about half a
million dollars for a dormitory buildingand for other Improvements at the uni-
versity. Recently he spent part of a
day in conference with graduates and
representatives from Princeton in con-
nection with the drive to raise a $14
OOO.OOu fund for the university.Several years ago he was hurried to
New York city to undergo pasteur treat-
ment, after having been bitten by a
favorite dog at his kennels on his fine
old estate at Glendalc, a few miles from
Cincinnati.

would not ask her to marry him while
he had so little to offer. She asked him
instead, and financed certain of his
business schemes, which prospered ex-

ceedingly; and they have lived happllvever afterward. But such cases are the
except Ions.

No matter how puzzled and heart-
broken you may be. my dear girl, youdo not really want to marry a man
whose actions would seem to show that
he had become indifferent to you; and
neither do you want to put yourself In
any position which you would find hu-

miliating. If he really cares for you.
you will hear from him sooner or later;
and if he does not. you will have saved
your which is something.

A BETTER WAY.
The sergeant-maj- or was a hit of a

martinet it does happen sometimes
and was constantly finding fault with
the slightest things.

One day. as he sat in his room In
the barracks, he saw a private pass in
full uniform with a bucket.

This roused the sergeant-majo- r to a
fury, and he nromntlv dashed to thi
door and hailed the private.

Vtaere are you going?
"Tol fetch some water."sir." renlied

the irfiii.
"What!" yelled the sergeant-major- .

'In those trousers?"
"Njj, in the bucket."

THE REASON.
Manager Thomson, you are dis

charged.
Clerk But I ve done nothing, sir, ab

solutely nothing.
.Manager Exactly. That s whv von re

discharged.

garding this quandary has also put an
other question up to me.

Should girls propose.' And if not.
why not ?

That Is a question which has been
threehed out time and again, but it is
evident that it still remains undecided
in certain feminine minds.

What, my dear girl. Is such a proposal
as you suggest'.' That the young man
of your choice and vourself should be
married and that he should thereafter
take you for better or for worse, look
after you in sickness and health, ana
provide for your support and niainte
nance as loni: as vou hoth shall live?

It Is certainly a large proposition, and
as such it has its dangers. It gives the
man nn awful comeback. He can com
port himself as he pleases and, no mat
ter how much vou may remonstrate
with him. the answer will always be
ready. "I didn't ask you to marry me

The effects of overstepping a conven
tion are sometimes more unpleasant
than the effects of committing a crime
If you steal his watch, he might forgive
and forget it; provided he were desper-
ately In love with you, he might either
iret mushv over it or be amused by it,
according to his nature. In one case he
would say, "The poor, little darling
needed the money, and Iter maidenly
modesty prevented her from asking for
It," and the ready tears would spring
to his eve. Or he would laugh and say
"Best ioke that ever happened. She
stole my watch. Clever girl!"

"Sbe Asked Me."
But the chances are that if you asked

him to marry you, he would turn it over
In his mind to kingdom come.

Whenever you did the least thing of
which he did not approve, he would
murmur to himself: "What can you ex-

pect. There's something wrong about
her. She asked me to marry her. It's
not done. Queer streak she has. No
really nice, refined girl would do such
a thing. It simply is not done.

I know, however, of one happy mar
riage where the woman proposed to the
man. She was rich, and he was poor
and hard-worki- and ambitious. She
saw that he was in love with her, but

r 1 wsi
iStorow
SUSIE'S RAG DOLL.

Uncle Wiggily. as he thrust Susie's rag
doll back In his pocket to take home to
the little rabbit girl. "But I'm glad I
had it."

So everything rame out all right, you
see, and If the chimney doesn't jump off
the roof to play with the pussy cat
down our back yard, I'll tell you next
about Uncle Wiggily and Sammie s door
stop. Not door step, but door stop.
You'll be surprised.

Dear Mrs Thompson Who get the
most out of life, the business woman
or the housewife" i'HI'MS

I'm not exactly sure I can answer
your question properly, because It de-

pends Take the bouswifr whose hus-bn-

is a regular man, a person wh,.
thinks about oneb)0 besides himself,
who doesn't wish his wife to do any-
thing hut labor. ua by day. and care
for the children, or won bothers to see
'hat the great amount of nion, i h, uivo
his wife doesn t bumper her making
something besides a butterfly out of
hi rselt Take a husband that's real,
and a woman who loves home, and you
an make something that's almost like

the description of heaven It's done oc- -

raslonally Please don't think I'm sar- -
eastii-- but marriages are often one- -
sided and husbands the tealh, truly,
thoughtful unvifish ones an
ing scarcer Some nan sit In steam
heated offices with press button", and
tenographers and office boys to run

then ei rands w hile then wives remain
at home t spend their days and eve
nings rooking, sweeping and taking are
of the children "Husband" thinks he
must have the latest conveniences In
his business, but does he bother to see
that "mother" has a fin less cooker, a
vacuum cleaner or a maid?

True finances sometimes make It so
that "mother" Is obliged to labor,
but if that Is the case, then husband
Could at leust have someone stay with
the babies and let her have one free
evening a week. Ami yet w hen "moth-
er" gets Into the habit of Wearing most
any old thing, "husband '

begins to
wonder why he ever married her and of-

ten has a mild nr serious affair with
some little "dame," as he calls her.

I believe in the business Woman, and
If she retires when she mat lies, she at
least knows enough of the world to
manage her household affairs econom-

ically and see lhat husband doesn't
forget some of the niceties he knew
when she married him She realises
that the babies are partly his and that
If they cry in lhe night he can share
In the burden, lie may ue been busy
during the day, but so has she. and If
vou ask me 1 11 say and know that
slttinr in a nice, clean office dining
the better part of the day. or managing

(Written In San Francisco years agi
and reprinted to fill In while I am on

my way hack for a breathing spell on

the shores of the Pacific K C B )

HE WAS an old man.

AND HE had a wooden leg

AND HE was being jostled.

Servles.

I'M TOO

BY MILDRED MARSHALL.

Fact about nme. its Ma-tor- ?,

itft men nine. whence it wan
6rie1. Its tcninraiice. your lucky
day and lucky Jew,.

MARJORIE

Marjorie. sometimes spelled Margery,
is on of the mnnv popular derivatives
of Margaret, which has gained i place
of its own as a separate name Since
it was evolved from Margaret It nee. s.
warily signifies "pearl

' and was taken
from the Persian term for the jewel

When Margaret was subjected to th
influence of other and becnr
Marguerite In Prance. Margherlta in
Italy and Spain, the Hootch favorite was
the lilting name of Marjorie. Margaret
Ethel took it to the land of the thist'r
and seems lo have contrived to make
it almost the national Scottish nami
Margaret gained vogue In KngUn
through the famous Margaret of An-ic-

Margaret Ileaufort, mother !

Ilenrv VII. and her granddaughter. Mar-
garet Tudor

Hut the oldest of all derivatives i

Marjorie. Hruoe daughter is perhaps
the moat famous of the Scottish Sfomeii
so It was readilv contracted t
Maihle- - who does not reejill 'proud
Malste" of the ballad? The surname
Mar.lorlbanks was derived froni In bar-on-

of Ralttn granted lo Marjorie Bruce
on her marriage with the high steward
of Scotland Margery also florulshed
'n Scotland where the little poem orig-
inated :

"My siter Margery, gentle May.
Took all my little bones awa.v "

May Is an endearment evolved from
Marjorie and Margaret Kdwanl Sted-ma-

wrote a poem combining the two
names which runs:

"One can never quite forget
Uyes like yours. May Margaret.
Kyes of dewy violet
Nothing like them. Margaret.
Save the blossoms new l boi
Of the May and of the morn

Marjorle's lallsmanlc Jewel is lhe
pearl. Old Itipenitltion has it that she
will be blessed with good fortune and
Will win great love. Monday is her
lucky day and two her luckv number.
The daisy Is her flower
(Copyright, I MO, by the Wheeler Svn.

dlcate. Inc.!

HARD ON GOOD CLOTHES.
The "pictures ' were a great novelty

in Slnwvllle any traveling outfit was
sure of crowded bouses

Recently old Mrs. Brown yielded to
l.er husband s persuasions and paid her
first visit to the cinema. She put on
her Sunday bonnet and cloak in honor
of the great event.

As thev entered, a thrilling cowboy
film was being shown. In which men,
ruttle and horses were well mixed Mrs
Brown gripped her husband nervously
bv the arm

"Bill.'' she whispered frartlrally.
"I'm going straight out Just look at
the dust them osses nnd cows Is
raisin'! My clothes will be ruined!"

SURE.
Mr Buslie She has a very difficult

nurt in the new plav
Mis Bushe Difficult? Why she

doesn't say a word'
"Well, isn't that difficult for a worn

an?"

Coovrlaht. 1920. bv International News
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TtREO

a UP

) tsio isrc PstrgM

TOWNEGOIPLADY JEAN CAPELL.

.lean Capell. younger daughter of Adele, Countess of Essex, and one
of the rolgniug beauties of London society, has announced her intention of for-
saking society for the stage. She Is one of the host of lurope&n beauties whohave been mentioned at one time or another,, as possible brides of the Prim e
of Wales.

Wlrst to drop it.
The same girl who has written re

mm
UNCLE WIGGILY AND

MOopyright, lttD, by McClure Newspa-
per Syndicate.)

BY HOWARD R. GARIS.
"Susie, my dear, really 1 can't have

Bier ground any longer," said Mrs.
the rabbit lady, one morning, as

(she was getting ready to sweep the bur- -'

row underground house. "1 really can
not'.''

"What is it. mother?'' asked Susie,
who was getting ready to go to the hol-

low stump school to recite her lessons
to the lady mouse teacher. "What is it
you can't have around any longer?'

"Your old rag doll, Susie. Really she
is such a sight sll lackskidaddle and
slimpsy like. She Is always In the
way,"

"Oh. but mother. I just love my rag
doll!" exclaimed Susie. "Course she
isn't as pretty as my wax one, but 1 love
her just the same." '

"Then you must keep her picked up
find out of my sight," went on Mrs.

"Nurse Jane and I arc going to
clean house today and we can't have
rag dolls around. I've picked yours up
half times. You must take care
of her. and keep her off the floor."

"Yes'm, I will," promised Susie.
"Where is she now?"

"On the floor in my sewing basket,"
Mrs. Littletail answered.

"Oh, yes, I put her there to sleep,

COULDN'T BLAME HIM,
The Clergyman Do you mean lo Bay

that your wife goes to church every
Sunday without you.

Husband- - Well. It isn't my fault.
can't persuade her to stay at home.

SCARED.
The Reckless Motor Driver rounding

a corner at full speed i Do you hear
those cylinders knocking.

Timid Companion That's not the cyl-

inders; it's my knees

NOW - LETS
see WHAT
WILL 0C

BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManus
WHAT OAT

ITS TODAY?oh:jood fT
MORNIN-

- f J TO bTAV
I. J I I

J t I I s 1

localise she doesn t mind lying on pins
ra$iirt needles the way my wax doll does,"

Wf! spoke Susie. "But I'll take her upstairs.

I LL SEE. fOO
TOMORROW

sssvies. me.

iNUlllfl , duel CO lei U3ll 11 IU lili. o,jr
sing to the goldfish."

1 Susie started lo take the rag doll up
istairs but just then, out In front, Lulu
'and Alice Wibblewobble, the two duck

girls, began quacking.
"Come on, Susie! Hurry or you'll be

late for school!" they called.
"I'm coming," Susie answered. She

had her rag doll in her paws and, not
having time to run nnstairs Willi it.

vithr little rabbit girl wondered what she

LITTLE MARY MIXUP Mary's Got Uncle's Number, All Right
UNC- L- ZTA-rAV- t

e fV Lj!i C:- - taM:' lft,f-- ' It!a

( REG. U. V HAT. OFF.)

BY K.C.B. r:

BY THi: crowd.

( 'AMINO OCff of th fair.

AND IQt rharlw U Davl.
WHO IS i banker.

AND HAl Kon with me

TO WM Stella.

SAID To me.

"UMTS CMPC a Jitney.
"AND TAKK him homr

ft

"IT MAY he

"UK'S AN oM soldier.'

AND WD hired one.

AND AtO to him.

"COMK ALONO, father.
' Wi: 1,1, TAKK you home.''

AND ( IIAKI.IK helped him.

TO THK front seat.

AND HAD trouble.

WITH THS wooden leg.

AND TIIK driver saw It.see
AND SAID.

"WHAT IS this?"

AND rATHKR ssld

"IT'S .fY leg."
AND THK driver ssld.

"IT CAN'T stlek out like that.

"TOtTUi HAVE to take It In."

AND ill A HUE said.
1

"IJflT S OPEN the windshield
e

"AND STU'K it through."
AND I saidsee
"I WOODEN do that."

AND l.At'OHED so.see
I THOUGHT I d die.see
AND WE did itsee
AND KATHKIt said

' IF TOO have an idea.

"OF LEAVI.V it there

"TOU'IX HAVE to take it off.

"I'VE (it'iT a cramp."e
AND WE unbuckled It.

AND TOOK It off.

AND Al.E got in.see
AND ("HAKEIE held the leg.

TILL HE got so nervouf.

HE HAVE It to me.

AND I kept thinking.
OP FATHER

IN THE front seat
WHILE I sat there.

HOLDINGI His leg.see
ON MY lapsisAND IT wasn 't natural.

ANP I said to Charlie.

"YOU STARTED this,see
AND YOU'LL have to finish it,

"I'M GOING to get out."

AND I Stopped the ear.

AND COT out.

AND FATHER cried.

"GIMME MY leg "

AND 1 glmmed it to him.see
AND WENT to the office.

s - a e
AND TOLD Charlie Upton.

AND HE said.

"WHITE SOMETHING about It"
AND I said

I
"BUT IT sounds so silly,"
AND CHARLIE said

e e
"IN YOUR columnsee
ji'st like that.e e
I THANK you.

The oil shales of Scotland have been
profitably worked for 70 years.

-
I

could do.
"I know." she said to herself, "I'll

I just slip my rag doll in i'nele Wlggily's
I overcoat pocket. She'll be all right
J there until I come home from school. '

So Susie thrust her queer rlckety-- i

sklcklty old rag doll Into Uncle Wig-- I

gily's big fur overcoat pocket and
I then the little rabbit girl hurried on

to her lessons with Lulu and Alice
Wibblewobble.

Now, as I told you. Uncle Wiggily and
Nurse Jane Fuzzy Wuzzy. his muskrat
lady housekeeper, were staving at the
Littletail fabbtt house, since the hol-

low stump bungalow had burned. Nurse
.lane was helping Mrs. Littletail with
the housework, and as Mr. Longears
looked out in the kitchen, after Susie
had gone to school, and as the rabbit

entleman saw cverytnmg ail upset, on
ccount of the place going to be swept
nd dusted and the like of that, Uncle

L gily said to himself:
1 guess I'll go out and take a

Ik."
he put on his tall silk hat, and

ig fur overcoat, and he never saw,
nor thought or susie a rag uou

pocket.
hink I'll go over and see Grandpa

Gander, said uncle wiggny to
as he hopped along, over the

nd through the woods. "I want
c is all right since tne SKoe- -

ed him mid me, and fell down
te's slippery slide."
u that story last nignt, it you

remember,
Wiggily hopped along, and
lost at Grandpa Goosey s

f a sudden, just as the
nan was trying to tnink

ed cherry pie or choe.o- -

out from behind a snow
bad old Fipsuewan.

aked the Pip, as he
gily by the cur. "This
et away from me, as
1 my friend, the Skee!
tve no slippery slide

lie Wiggily. sadly, "I
knd toward his over- -

iyou going to do?"
I suspicious like.
jny handkerchief.

inn
io lhat." said the'

e Wiggily pulled
lie siue pocKei

luddenly gave a
at tne ranou

fncle Wiggily,

hi pulled out
I'll). "You

to take out
irou have a

here. Oh,
now you're

an ugly- -

re going
lowball or
f.at. Oh,

of Uncle
fast as

jtened as

laving a
Urn him
fce Uncle

"hen he
half out
And the
ile from

sewed
a mouth
I surely

thought

JOE'S CAR Look 'Em Over, Joe; You Ain't Missing Anything
"""""""

Cki at e p,h c IS T r , I y T

r . rr ; - r see! Th's fLimH H f - - but vou dcm't mind joe - rmiH , N"r YorTl tZZJTc Uf?0 '
I ? HgTg ESSfl

MEtT U5 AT THAT WUO
1 I yjlTH ILHATTm--- ?

(c K v.
it CAN MOLb HER QN MY LAP! ) JOLLY'IN' 'em! e 1 V , J YEAH - L
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